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I am dictating these notes In the midst ot
the woods. I am in the greatest forest
region of the United States, on the western
.lope of the Cascade mountains and In the
heart of a lumber camp, with hundreds ot
men sawing and chopping away on all
.Ides. At my back a stationary steam en¬

gine is dragging mighty timbers by steel
cables to the cars, and with similar cables
loading the giant logs for shipment to the
mills. My seat is a flr tree which has Just
fallen. It is 200 feet long and so thick at
the l>a*e that a cross section of it would
reach from the floor to the celling of the
average parlor. Other llrs, each as big
around as a railroad water tank, rise about
on all sides, their tops in some cases kiss¬
ing th« sky 300 feet over my head. At my
right, standing on spring boards fastened
Into cuts in the trunk at about four feet from
the gtound, are two wood choppers, making
a notch In a tree to give It the right direc¬
tion for falling, .and farther over are two
otf.er lumbermen on similar boards pulling
a cross-cut saw back and forth. The saw
works ;:ke velvet as it goes thrugh the soft
bark but the tree seems to shriek as the
teeth cut into the wood and plow their
way toward its heart. As I look a gray
squirrel sneaks down the trunk of a forest
giant nearby, and then flies to the top of a
mighty stump thirty feet round and sits
then evidently amawd at its surroundings.

I stand upon the log and look about me.

Except where the lumbermen have cut
their way through, the jungle Is almost as
dense as that of the Himalaya mountains.
The ground Is covered with rotting under-
bn sti and fallen trees. There are snags
and broken branches everywhere and the
old trunks have a thick coating of moss.
There are g'ant ferns and brambles with
sharp thorns which tear one's hands and
clothes as he makes his way through.

Woods of Washington.
H :t first let me tell you something of the

mighty timber product of the great north¬
west Washington, Oregon and California
are cutting mora and more trees every
year, and Washington leads the Union In Its
timber resources. According to an estimate
of the Department of the Interior, there
are almost 200 billion feet of valuable tim¬
ber still standing. The state Is cutting
something like a billion feet every year,
and in addition about flve bill on cedar shin¬
gles; but even at this rate the cutting can
go on for a hundred years and leave plenty
to spare. A billion feet of lumber means
enough to make a board walk a foot wide
arid an inch thick a billion feet long. At
6,<*i0 feet to the mile such a walk would
reach 200.000 miles. It would be long enough
to plank a road eight feet wide clear around
the world. That Is what Washington Is
doing every year snd what she can con¬
tinue to do for inoro than a hundred years
to come.
The great timber range here west of the

Cas- ad« covers more than JfcOOO acres. It
is big enough to make ten states the size
of Delaware, and Is said to be about the
most densely wooded portion of the globe.
It is now tilled with lumber camps like this
where I am writing, and where everything
is carried on on a vast scale. The camps
themselves, as I shall describe farther on.
are different from those of the east, and
the milling establishments where the tim¬
ber is cut Into lumber for export are equip¬
ped with taind and gang saws and all labor-
saving appliances. The fcest of them stand
upon I'llget Sound, and they have a clean
waterway from there to Panama, China.
Jup.in. Australia, and. la fact, to all parts
of the globs.
Uncle Sam's Big Lumber Business.
Few people realise what our lumber In¬

dustry means. Uncls Sam gets more out of
his woods today than any other country.
We are producing almost one-half of all
the forest products turned out upon earth.
The annual output of the world Is about
Jl.soo.ooo.onn, and of this MOO.OOb,<Mt comes
from the United States. Next to us stands
Russia, which, when not cumbered with
revolutions, sells one-third as much as we
do; then oomes Austria, which produces
about one-sixth as much, and Prance,
which produc. about one-eighth. Norway
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and Sweden rank about
\imfmlia Is Retting about $25,000,000 a J6*4*
out of Us woods. *and Great Br.tain about
J10,000,000. The most of our ln^rJ» u*^It home, and more and more of the home
product Is coming from this part or tne
world A half century ago the chief source
of supply was New England, then
Lakes regions were opened upland until

they had the lead. In I f
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Our Big Timber Supply.

We have enormous forests In the Philip¬
pines which will supply ties to Cblna when
the great railroad era ot the cefestlal em¬

pire begins, and tlx, same l« true of For¬
mosa Borneo and other Islands of that
part of the world. Cuba. Santo Domingo
and Central America are all rich In hard
wood* and indeed, there Is scarcely a
country on the face of the globe which
has not still a large amount of valuable

''T^'for the X'nlted States proper, the
last census estimates that the timber owned
by lumbermen was more than 200.000.0 O <W0
feet and that the total amount of our out¬
standing limber was ten times as grcat lt
wis then estimated that we had 13.000,000-
IX*) feet of white pine in Wisconsin, and
more than S.000.000,000 In Minnesota, while
there was something like 50.000.0<X>,000 feet
of white pine In the whole country. As
to spruce, there was about 60,000,000 feet
of that, and of hemlock more than twice as
much. There are about 100,000,000 acres ot
yellow pine left In the south, with more
than 200.000.000.000 feet on them and
altogether about 100,000 000,000 reet of hard,
woods In addition to these woods there is
a vast amount of yellow pine, sugar pine
and red firs. The red firs aro tound^ here n
the northwest. They are 200 or 300 feat^nheight and It Is not uncommon to get 60,-
00O fuel from one acre. The redwoods of
Oretcon and California sometimes yield
100.000 feet and more per acre, and the "up-
nlv la said to be more than «5,000,000,000fe^t Indeed, it will be a long time beforewe are out of building material and before
Uncle 8*m will have to keep himself WRrm
by hopping up and down and swlngtng his
"irU1S

Logging In Northwest.
But let me tell you how lumbering is

done 'out here at the northwestern end of
our country It la tar different than In
Michigan. Wisconsin and Minnesota, whore
the trees are felled in the winter rolled
into the streams and fl-jat.a .H^vnfloods in the spring. Th^Ws are cut h*£all the year round and tuogPTl. ¦ » Tmar

road proposition, and a big one. The camp
I am visiting is that of the Sultan Railway
and Timber Company. It took out 23.000,000
feet of lumber last year and will take out
25,000,000 this year, or enough to plank a

roadway as wide as a city street from New
York to Boston. This company deals only
in logs. Its business Is to cut down the
trees and to saw them into sections, which
are hauled to the water front on Puget
sound. Almost everything Is done by ma¬
chinery. Railroads take the place of
horses and donkey engines and steel cables
drag the logs through the woods to the
tracks.

It was with Mr. Loose, one of the com¬
pany; Mr. C. E. Stone, the general passen¬
ger agent of the Great Northern railway,
«nd Mr. Walter Parka, a moving picture
photographer well known in this region,
that I was taken Into the forest and shown
how these biggest trees now felled on the
continent are gotten out. We made our way
through the woods on a railroad hauled by
a little compound ejigtne not much bigger
than the dummies used in coal yard*, but
having all the power of a great mogul
weighing 100 tons. This dragged us up the
hills more easily than the cog engines take
one up Pike's Peak or the Rlgi and then
carried U3 on to the camp.
Our way was through these mighty fir

trees which rose from 150 to 300 feet above
us, and which in some places were so thick
on the ground as to almost shut out the
light. Some of the trees were as big around
at the foot as a Pullman palace car stood
up on end, and they maintained this size for
a hundred feet or more to where the first
limbs began. Others were more slender;
but all shot straight up into heaven, branch¬
ing out Into feathery green far above us.
There were also fallen trees and great
stumps many feet through.

With the Giant Killers.
Arriving at the camp, I left the car and

tramped from tree to tree through the
woods to watch the cutting, now sinking to
my waist In the jungle and now shrieking
as I grabbed what appeared to be an Inno¬
cent branch and found it covered with
thorns. I climbed over trunk after trunk
of these fallen monarchs, and walked, it
seemed to me. for mfles upon them, jumping
from one to another, always fearing that I
might slip and fall Into the jungle below. I
was surprised to see how rapidly the lum¬
bermen moved; but. upon noticing their
great heavy boots, I found that the soies
were studded with sharp spikes, which
pierced the bark and made them sure¬
footed.
The first tree I saw felled was thirty feet

In circumference, and where It was cut,
about as high above the ground as my head,
It was ten feet In diameter. The choppers
stood upon boards and made a gash In the
trunk so large that a man could lie Inside
it; and this gash determined the direction
of its falling. The choppers know how to
cut so they can make the tree drop just
where they please, and so that It will not
break or injure other valuable timber.
After the cutting the sawing began, and
took 'two men almost an hour. They pulled
the great crosscut saw back and forth,
pouring oil on It to make It move smoothly.
That tree must have been hundreds of
years growing. It began to make its way
through the soil long before Columbus
came to America, but these vandals de¬
stroyed it In less than an hour.
As soon as it was on the ground another

set of men took charge of It. They made
gashes In the trunk thirty to forty feet
apart, marking It off Into logs, while others
trimmed the branches and a third set of
sawyers cut It In pieces. It was only a
few hours after cutting before It was ready
to be loaded on the cars.

Loading With Cables.
All the lumber here ts loaded with cables

by means of steam engines. The cables are

ropes of steel as thick as a broom handle
and a mile or more long. They are carried
through the forest where the logs lie and
are wrapped tightly about tihem. One log
at a time Is dragged over the ground. Many
of the logs are so heavy that they plow
great furrows In the earth as they go and
sometimes tear up smaller trees by the
roots on the way. A single forty-foot log
will often form a full load for one Oar,
some containing as much as 5,000 feet of
lumber. Many of these logs are as big
around and as long as a passenger car, and
when green will weigh fro*n twenty to
forty tons each. Nevertheless a steel cabie
moved t>y the engine brings bhem up to the
track. The log look* Uke a great live worm

swaying Its head this way and that as It
goes.
When it reaches the cars another cable is

wrapped around It. ami It Is lifted as

though It were a broomstick from the
ground to the truck. It ts all a matter of
steam, wire rope and modern machinery
carerfuliy managed, the heaviest of the tim¬
ber being handled far more easily than the
average pine log of Wisconsin a genera¬
tion ago.

With the Lumbermen.
I have spent some time here going about

among the men. I have had dinner with
them In the camp and have talked with a

number of thorn. They are rough-looking
fellows in blue flannel shirts, trousers and
top boots, but their cheeks axe romy. their
eyes bright and they seem healthy and
husky. They are about the same as our
lumbermen in the east, with the most of
whom money comes easy and goes easy.
They are paid good wages, running from
$2.25 to $4.50 a day. A few of them save
money, but more wait until they have sev¬
eral hundred dollars ahead and then go off
to Seattle for a good time and a spree. No
liquor Is allowed to 4»e sold in tbe woods,
bat at these vacations, which come every
three or si* months, they spend all their
earnings. This Is especially so on the
fourth of July and tti. Christmas. Bvery
w« has his own raet&od of geUiog lit of

h'« surplus. On® man here who la » skilled
timber cutter, keeps close to his Job un*i1he has tliree or four hundred dollars ahead.
Then he will go to Seattle and put up at the
best hotel, airways taking a room with a
bath. He will come out In a new suit or
clothe*, will have a share and shampoo
and strut with a carte. For a week or so ha
will live like a swell. If there is an opera
he will go to it. and will perhaps engage
sport pastimes which are not to be
mentioned. He will keep this Uall his money -is spent. Then he will nsn
ont his old suit of clothe#, patwnlng the
new, and go back to work to repeat the
name process when he again become®
Hush. It should be said, however, that
ttoere are thrifty men al*o among those who
work In the woods.men who have families
and who save their wages and live moat

.Tto not so much "compassion for the
flocks'' that makes the housewife quite
willing to allow them to "range the valley
free" these days of shocking packing house
disclosures, as a proper respect for her own

stomaoh and those belonging to her family.
For years neat and careful housekeepers
have groaned In spirit and voiced Indig¬
nant protests over the flagrant and visible
violations of all sanitary codes.the carting
of sides of ibeef and quarters of lamb reek¬
ing with 'Igore blood" In high-plied vans

absolutely unprotected from all the flying
dust and micro-organisms of the streets;
the abandon with which the butcher expec¬
torates on his own sawdusted floor; the
slow-paced butcher boy crawling along
with a basket of uncovered meat, setting It
down unguarded at every corner while he
holds converse with his mates or watohes
the progress of a dog tight. Now that the
heretofore hidden sanitary atrocities have
come before the public for Judgment, it la
hopeful that the wave of promised reform
will reach far enough In its sweep to In¬
clude the proper protection of meat on its
Itinerary from the refrigerator car to
butcher, and butcher to patron.
Doubtless the old saw still holds true that

we all have to eat our peck of dirt, care¬
ful as we may be; but we do not want it
all at once, and we 8re particular about
the kind. A part of the blame for this
careless handling of meat comes back upon
the women, after all. They are the ones
who buy the meat and whose attention Is
called day after day to its Improper care.
If every woman would refuse to trade with
a butcher who is careless about handlinghis meats the fraternity would soon begin
to take notice. There is no reason why
every shop should not be kept immaculate.
Meat should never be allowed to hang out-
side unless protected by gauze. In deliv-
ering meat it should first be wrapped in
oiled paper, then in the regular butchers'
paper. If the government will look after
the killing and packing of the meat, and
the housewife keep an eye on the butcher,the day will soon come when the vege¬tarians can. no longer claim a monopoly of
"all the food that's lit to eat." Meantime,while waiting for the pure food millenium,let us consider a few substantial dishes
that are tasty, will "stand by" one and
cost considerably less than chops or steak.
Cheese Cutlets.Put two tablespoonfulsbutter in a saucepan and. while melting,add four level tablespoonfuls cornstarch, a

galtspoonful salt and a dash of while pep¬
per or paprika. When blended add one cuprich mJik; stir untii smooth, then add one
cup mild American cheese cut Into small
pieces and a half cup grated Parmesan.
Mix thoroughly, spread in buttered cutlet
molds or pat into shape with the hands,
and. when stiff, egg, crumb and fry in deep
fat.
Eggplant Stew..This is an Armenian

dish that is extremely nourishing and di¬
gestible and. withal, appetizing. It is
usually made with a forcemeat, into the
composition of which a little choppel beef
enters, but It is equally good with chicken
or olive oil, rice or crumbs. The principal
ingredients are one large cucumber, one
summer squash, one eggplant and a Bell-
tlower apple. The apple is peeled and
cored, a slice cut off and laid aside for a
lid. The eggplant has a slice cut from the
stalk end, the inside scooped out. taking
pains not to break through the skin, and
then cooked ten minutes in boiling salted
water. The cucumber and squash are cut
In two lengthwise, their centers scooped
out and the boat-shaped aides left ready to
tie together. A rich stuffing is made some¬
times of Hamburg steak with half its bulk
In raw rice and seasonings, sometimes
sausage and bread crumbs, or, if preferred,
bread crumbs, beaten egg. onion, butter or
olive oil and herbs and spice to season.
Fill the cups, tie in place, then arrange,
standing upright, in a saucepan close
enough together to keep In position. Pour
In boiling water to just cover and simmer
gently until the vegetables are tender and
the forcemeat, if rice is used, is puffy and
dry. Do not boil hard or the vegetables
wili break in pieces and look messy. This
slow simmering makes a rich gravy of
Itself.
Eggplant Gratined.This is also a heartydish and may take the place of meat. Cut

the stem end from a good-sized plant and
scoop out the inside, leaving Just wall
enough to hold it In place. Cook the shell
ten minutes in boiling salted water, then
lay in cold water while you prepare the
forcemeat. Put the pulp that was scooped
out Into a bowl, rejecting the seeds, sprin¬
kle with salt and leave for an hour. Then
squeeze well and chop. Put a pint of
canned tomatoes or a quart of fresh ones
In a saucepan with a few slices of onion,
two sprigs of parsley, a clove and a bit of
bay leaf, and simsjur twenty minutes, stir¬
ring often. Strain through a coarse sieve,
allowing the tomato pulp to go through.
Add to the chopped eggplant a cupful
bread crumbs that have been soaked In

respectable lives.
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mil* anfl a part of tb« strained tomato,
leaving the rest for a sauce. Add the yolks
of two well-beaten eggs, salt and paprika
to season and a taWeapoonful of butter.
Mix thoroughly, then stuft tbe plant,
spreading a tUn layer of buttered crumbs
orer the top. Put Into a baking d.sh tn
which you have poured three tableapoon-
fuls of olive oil, and bake half an hour In
a Not oven, basting frequently. Season the
remainder of the tomato that la to be used
as sauce, reheat and pour orer the egg¬
plant when ready to «rve.

Bean Croquettes..Soak one pint white
pea beans or the little brown Mexi¬
can frljoles over .tight In cold water.
In the morning cook until soft In
water to which a saltspoonful of soda
has been added, changing the water attsr
It first comes to a bolL Rub through a
oolander, then add to the pulp oaa cup
grated bread crumbs, one tableepoonfvl
minced parsley, two t&hlespoonfuls melted
butter, two eggs well beaten, one small
onion grated and salt and pepper to season.
Mix thoroughly, shape Into cylinders, dtp
in beaten egg. then In cracker dust and fry
In deep fat. Drain on soft paper and serve.

Boston Baked Bean Cakes.- These are
made of left-over baked beans. Heat with
a little water to moisten, rub through a
colander, season with salt, pepper and mus¬
tard. Put a tablespoonful of pork drip¬
pings or butter In a frying pan and cook In
It when hot a tablespoonful of minced
onion, taking care not to let It blacken.
When colored slightly, lay In the cakes and
brown on either side. Serve on toast or
with tomato sauce.

Okra Gumbo..Wash a quart of okra and
cut the stem ends into pieces. Peel and
chap one large onion, free a sweet pepper,
red or green, from seeds and pulp and cut
in narrow strips, and slice a half-dozen
large tomatoes. Cook the vegetables slow¬
ly in two cups beef stock until tender.
Meanwhile cook a half cup rice until
plu-mp, dry and tender. Add to the gumbo
a tablespoonful of file, -the dried and pow¬
dered buds of the sassafras, heap the rice
on a platter, pour the gumbo about It and
serve hot.

I,entll Cutlets..Lentils furnish a valuable
food, too little known and appreciated ill
this country. The Egyptian lentils are con¬
sidered more nourishing than those grown
In other countries and do not require such
long cooking. To prepare them, take a

cupful of the Egyptian lentils and soak
over night, then cook In water to cover
until tender. Add three grated onions, a

tablespoonful minced parsley, a teaspoon-
ful of thyme and enough bread crumbs to
make a stilt mixture. Turn out on large
plates and flatten. Cut into eight triangu¬
lar portions and shape like small cutlets.
When cold dip In egg and crumbs and fry
In deep fat. Serve with mint or tomato
sauce. A small piece of macaroni Inserted
in the end of each cutlet to simulate a
bone adds to the realism of the cutlet.

Rubber Protection in Mexico.
From Cent Per Cent.
President Diaz Is determined that the real

truth and the whole truth shall be known
as to the naturally fortunate circumstances
and conditions surrounding the rubber in¬
dustry In his country, and not only so, but
that it shall have every encouragement. To
this end he has given personal letters to a

representative of the cultivated rubber in¬
terests there.Introducing him to the au¬
thorities in foreign tropical countries where
rubber growing has been carried on success¬
fully for many years.whose purpose is to
study the methods of rubber growers tn
Ceylon and Malay, in which countries the
rubber business Is far advanced The su¬
periority of Mexican soil and climate for
the rubber tree, the splendid results whl;h
the plantations have already produced, to
be supplemented by whatever devices of
tapping, etc., are most modern, are reasons
enough for the confidence which Is now
general that Mexican cnt'tvated rubber is
going to equal in quality the finest Para, If
it does not In some respects excel it; and
the fact that Mexico Is at our very door
will make America an ideal market for all
that can be produced.
President Roosevelt of course realizes that

we have annexed Mexico commercially;
that about seven hundred million dollars of
American morey Is now invested In various
enterprise* down there, and that this sum
is constantly growing larger; hence his in¬
terest which he has manifested by also
giving letters of Introduction to the repre¬
sentative of Mexican rubber interests who is
to visit the East Indies in search of knowl¬
edge. But his Interest may have a deeper
significance, for he doubtless has In mind
the possible repetition with Mexico as to
rubber of the arrangement long ago made
with Hawaii as to sugar, by which the pro¬
duction of that article was increased thirty-
fold. There Is a difference in conditions
between our relations with one of our own

possessions and with Mexico, but that
would not necessarily prevent reciprocity;
and if our government were to continue to
admit Mexican cultivated rubber free of
duty and place a high tariff on the rubber
from every other country, the effect would
be to make Mexico the greatest rubber pro¬
ducing country in the world, so tremendous
would be the stimulus to cultivation.

Goats as Mowing Machines.
From Country Life In Am«rtea.

A flock of Angora goats were put on a

rocky hillside that It was desired to have
cleared and gotten Into grass. It was such
a tangle of brush and briers that it was
with difficulty one could make a way
through it. The goats actually ate their
way in until it was penetrated with paths
In ail directions. After the leaves within
reach were eaten they would stand on their
hind feet with their forefeet in the branches
and so eat the leaves higher up, or, if the
brush was not too large, would throw
their weight against and bend it to the
ground, where others of the flock would
l.elp strip it of Its foiiage. The leaves would
come out again only to be eaten off. then
sprouts would come from the roots to »hare
the same fate, until, at the end of the sec¬
ond summer, everything In tne shape of a
bush not over six feet tall, except the
pines and laurel, were completely killed
and white clover was beginning to appear.
These goats, with their long, curly, white
ficeccs, attracted more attention, probably*
than anything else on the place; but, as
can be Imagined, they had to be well
fenced In, for they would run over a stone
wall like dogs.

THE AGE OF THE WHEEL.
From Pnuch.

jra SAGE BRUSH PARSON
BY A. B. WARD.
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CHAPTER XXXI.

A Call From the Superintendent of
Missions.

It was pitiful to see the little church go
down. The Orst Sunday the Morgans
stayed away; the next, Mrs. Wellman and
Tom and Maud. After that, most of the
women dropped out. Shed kept on. So
did Jo and Tim Noorun and the other mln-
era So did Wick. Jack came more regu¬
larly than aver. Barker manifested a sud¬
den zeal which was evidently designed to
atone for the absence of his daughter
-Louise from the organ. There was no one
else who could play, so the preacher be¬
came again the organist, as during the first
Sundays after his arrival.
He appeared not to notice the dwindling

of his congregation. His cheerfulness and
patience were indefatigable. He continued
to preach with fervor, to pray as if speak¬
ing to One who heard him; and he sang
with a melancholy sweetness which brought
moisture to the eyes of more than, one of
the rough men present.
As luck wnuld have it. even these piti¬fully few adherents lessened Shed wasobliged to go away on business. This wasearly in November. The tenth of Novem¬ber the superintendent of missions was due

on his annual visitation.
He had left Eureka till almost the endor the tour, promising there to comfnrthimself for the disappointments and dis¬

couragements encountered elsewhere. Hehad been kept Informed by Frank Henley,until within the past six weeks, on thesubjects which Vaughan was too modestto mention; had been told of the "dire,"of the debate, of other victories achieved
by \ aughan. He stopped at Oalena on his
way. bnt Frank confessed he had heirdnothing from Clement for over a month.
k I..h<iv<7,t even had » Sentinel from
rtun, said Prank. "I'd promised Mary to
go over if I didn't hear soon Te!l him so.Tell him I'll be over, some time nextweek.

I 11 do so," said the superintendent, androde off into the gray autumnal landscape.It seemed to open and close upon him.Over him brooded a duH sky. Around himthe outlines of the mountains were dis¬solved into soggy masses, without form or
strength. From an indistinguishable hidingplace in their dark sides emerged a bandof coyotes that followed him. at a respect¬ful distance, but near enough to give him
an uncomfortable sense of being watched
and shadowed.
The gray of the sage brush was grayerthan Its wont. The rain had made the

roads heavy. Where he crossed the alkali
flats every footprint of his horse filled withthe ooze of the hideous, yellow alkaliwater.
John Harman was not In a frame ofmind to resist the somber influences of the

day and the scene. Wherever he had been
he had found affairs in a more than us¬
ually depressing condition One preacherdrark, another was lazy. Most of his mis-
sloners were men of conscience; but they
were not men of ability. The shrewdness,the snap, the endurance seemed to be all
enlisted on the other side.
Thank heaven there was Vaughan!Would that there were more like him!

Some of the younger men must be sent
down to Eureka to see how Vaughan did
his work. Eureka could be handed over
to one of these neophytes and VaughancouJd be sent to start another mission.
There should be one at Elko He would
talk the matter over with Vaughan and
see what he thought.

It was afternoon when he drove up Rich¬
mond Hill and halted at the Wellmans',
where he always stayed Tom and Maud
ran out to meet him; their mother fol¬
lowed slowly.
She was a tall, angular woman of New

England ancestry. Shed, who was born In
the middle west, declared "that was all
that ailed her." When she had scruplesand convictions, or, as he said, "bore
down," he would exclaim "There you go.Sarah! Plymouth Rock' I'd have It cut
out!" But she was a good woman, a kind
woman, and upon that very foundation-
stone of her character which was some¬
times a stone of stumbling to her easy¬
going husband he leaned perpetually. The
onty time of weakening he had ever known
in her was when she had learned, during
his absence, of the advent of the woman
and child from England, and In her per¬
plexity and worry had flung herself and
her confidences upon Miss Sinclair.

"It warn't a bit like her," he mused.
"She must have been pretty well upset."
Her demeanor, today, when she met the

superintendent, showed that she was not
yet mistress of herself. He noticed it, be¬
ing in the habit of noticing the mental con¬
dition of those he had to deal with, but at¬
tributed it to anxiety over the burden of
entertaining him during Wellman's ab¬
sence. This was Indeed the subject of her
first comment.
"It does seem." she said earnestly, "as if

Shed was always out of town when folks
come. He says he'll be b«.ck tonight.
You'll stay over night?" Reosurod on this
score, her mind reverted to the other topic,
never far from her consciousness: "He's
always away when things happen. That's
the way it was when the trouble came."
"Trouble?" repeated Harman, looking

puzzled.
"Oh, dear, hain't you heard!" sighed Mrs.

Wellman. "Have I got to be the one to
tell you? Warn't there nobody to tell you
but me?"
"I came dlrectely here," said Harman.

"I thought I wouldn't go to the church un¬
til later. I wrote Vaughan to that effect.
I hadn't heard from him, directly or indi¬
rectly, for some weeks, but he knew I was
traveling about.does the trouble concern
him?" For a pained look had stolen over
Mrs. Wellman's face at the mention of
Vaughan's name.
Sarah Wellman choked and swallowed

before she answered, "Yes, it does."
"Is he ill? Hurt? Hasn't he paid hts

bills? Has he been getting into bad hab¬
its?"
"I'm afraid he got Into them before he

came here," she blurted out. "I can't tell
you.I can't do it. There's Mr. Wilkins
coming up the road. Tommy, run and ask
Mr. Wilkins to step in a minute.'.' She
turned to her guest. "I'm gotn' to see
about dinner. He'll tell you all you wanter
know."
A few searching questions brought out

the whole story from Ned. He believed
Vaughan had told the truth, but of course
things were in an awful mesa.the church
had very nearly gone to pieces.
"You know how people are; they're like

sheep," said Ned. "They piled in there, the
church wouldn't hold them. Now they've
all gone the other way. I can understand
how Vaughan couldn't talk about his trou¬
bles when he came here. It was perfectly
natural for such a sensitive fellow as he is
to say nothing, and go along about his
business"
"His friends at Galena knew nothing

about tills." suld Harman. "They said they
hadn't heard from him or seen a news¬
paper fi>r a month. I haven't."
"There was nothing in the papers." said

Ned quickly. "That was the way Penrose
showed his friendliness. There are a nui.i-
ber of us who still believe in Vaughan.
but, of course, this thing is bad for the
church."
"It's ruinous!" said Harman.
He ate his dinner In silence, and as soon

as he had swallowed the last mouthful Im¬
mediately left the house.
Vaughan was waiting for him in the

doorway.a somber figure, with restless
eyes which burnt themselves into Her¬
man's memory. He bad outlived the pe¬
riod of heroic endurance, exhausted his
patience. He was a man at bay, fighting
with his baek against the wall. Human's
first words were not calculated to soften
the situattion. "I aiu surprised and
shocked." he began weightily, "to find.
what do I find?"
Tm here," said Vaughan flippantly, "and

so Is the building. That's about all. come
In." He led the way to the study. Har¬
man feilowed and seated himself ponder¬
ously In the chair before the desk. He
whirled half way around and took an ivory
papercutter from the desk to occupy his
nervous fingers, before he continued. He
was not pleased with Vaughan's manner.
"Of course," he said formally, "you can¬

not go ob Uka this."
"What do you want me todor* Inquiied

the young preacher. "What do you thhik
I should have done ia the first place?"
The superintendent cleared his throat

onoe, twice. "Well, as to that." he be
gan hesitatingly. "Tho ah secrecy "

"What secrecyV demanded Vaughan
No eae asked if I «m married. I did

Nothing would serve except to throw up
my work hare and return to Knfland
."That," said Harman positively. "is what

you should have done!"
VaUKhan stared. Then he burst Into a

loud laugh "Perhaps you think rd bet¬
ter return to England now?" he queried.

"I do," said til® superintendent- "l do.
most assuredly." He beat the air with
the papercutter, measuring off his words.
"The reputation of a clergyman Is some¬
thing that cannot be tampered with " He
paused and again beat the "Jr-
gonr It la gone forever: It cannot J* rv-
covered. It makes no difference how In¬
nocent a man may be, If he has placed
himself or been placed In a position to
bring disgrace upon the church. }"er*nothing to do but open the door.-
"And kick him out." finished \ aughAn

"I see. But what If I refuse
to be kicked out?" There was
an uijly look in his eyes. The superintend¬
ent evaded them. "Mr. Vaughan, we dan i
want any trouble with you. he said ells-
tantly. "If It's * question of money
"I don't want a cent of money from the

mission." broke to,Vaughan. "I never have
wanted it. From the day I cam® to this
pauperized. impotent organization I ve
taken care that it should not come bark
to the mission. I've paid off Its debts,
made It self-supporting.yon know what
I've done!*1
"Ye-es. I know that you've done remarg-

a-bly wen." said the superintendent. But
now "

_"Now Pm under a cloud." said the young
preacher earnestly. "But you know how
these people are. They change In a mo¬
ment. They are lialrfe to come trooptn*
back tomorrow. It's the fashion Just now
t» stone me. It has l>een the fashion
to make an Idol of me." He smiled, actual¬
ly smiled as be added. "It may be again.
Harman shook his head. "It would not

be well for the church." he eald magiste¬
rially. "to hold lightly a matter of this
kind. We cannot ignore, pass over.com¬
plication. It would have a bad effect upon
our authority. 1 would never do."
The ugly look came back Into Vaughaa's

.yea.
"You mean that you want me to.get

out?" he Inquired harshly. "Is that It?"
Harman nodded, once, twice, thrice

"That s It!" he said coolly. "For the good
of the church."
"For the good of the church?" repeated

Vaughan desperately. "Is It for the good
of the church that a sr>n who has loved
and served her with all his heart shall be
disowned and exiled because, forsooth, he
has loved and served her above all else,
and to his own undoing? Is that for the
good of the church?"
"Something must Le conceded to appear¬

ances," said the superintendent sharply."Concede It. then, by all means!" cried
Vaughan. towering above him. and liftlntt
his long arms as If to call the unseen hosts
to witness. "Concede It! Concede me! But
when we meet before high heaven. John
Harman. you will have to concede some¬
thing to reality, and it's pretty sure to be
the small, skulking, pettifogging soul In
that big. comfortable body of yours!"
Harman started up in alarm. Had his

troubles driven the young man mad? I>lko
a maniac indeed Vaiyjhan seemed, his
thick, black hair tossed about his white
face, the unfathomable depths of hla large,
dark eyes openlnK like the pit of remorse
Into which he would plunge his compan¬ion.
Self-control returned as suddenly aa It

had left him. "I beg your pardon." he
said coldly. "I forgot myself. I will return
to England, as you suggest. There ara cer¬
tain matters to be arranged with my.suc¬
cessor. If you will send him here upon
your return. I will attend to them as soon
as may be." He was all dignity now. all
reserve and resolute calm. Harman put out
his hand. Vaughan turned away as If he
had not seen It.
"I can't tell you how sorry I am " be¬

gan the superlntendent.
"Have you seen tile last quarterly?" In¬

terrupted Vaughan. "No?" Take It with
you. There are some excellent articles in
It. You can read them on the way."He bowed the superintendent out with
much ceremony, then returned to the long,
narrow room, where he had worked and
thought and prayed for a year and a half,where he had dreamed dreams and seen
visions, for the myst part of the holy citynnd of the establishment of God's kingdom
oil earth. Not until of late had his dreams
been of a woman's love, his vijions of her
loveliness.
And now, now he was to be driven out!

Flogged back to England and Delia! Dis-
honored where he had been of all men most
trusted and admired.
How could he meet it? How could hebear it. he, a young man! The pitiless

years spread out before him, monotonous,arid as the desert around the canyon! Hlasoul fainted within him at the thought ofthem.
How could he endure this fate, this des¬tiny, this lot in which he had no choice? Ithad haunted him since Delia came, a» a

threat, defied and ignored.aa a possibility,combated, resisted.it was now a fact'
Escape there was none!
But he must escape, or go mad. Howdid men escape from the recurring tortureof a thought like this?
How did they? Why there was Barker's

squat, black flash, the devil's envoy, an¬
swering him. "Take me," It chuckled.
"Take me, and forget!" . . .

That was the temptation, the core of It.
he saw now, at last; that was the pleawhich sorrow and shame and desperation
found Irresistible. That was It! Not the
appeal, to the palate, the glow through the
chilled body, the appeasing of hunger and
thirst, but escape! He caught the flask,
uncorked it with trembling Angers and
raised it to his lips. No. no, not that way.
the coward's way. the weakling's way, the
way of the brute!
Where then? Out Into the free air, under

the open sky. as so often before, seekingwhat he had failed to And elsewhere! With
somewhat of the old haste, the old stride,
he passed through Eureka streets and
climbed the Gieger grade.
The gray day was closing. The canyon

lay in shadow. Beyond it the plain stretch¬
ed. dull and undefined. Here and there
lights twinkled In the small, awkward min¬
ing town. Its smallness. Its awkwardness
had always appealed to him. They touched
him now. Poor little uneasy Eureka! By
tomorrow It would he back at his knees,
like a wayward child, begging to be taken
to his heart again. But tomorrow was
out of his reach.for the good of the
church!
He hurried away from the town and went

on. blinded by a rush of tears. He was
nearly at the summit now. A turn In the
road brought him to the great rock which
marked the highest point. Some one was
sitting then* a woman wrapped In a longcloak. She started up at his approach, and
he saw that it was Delta. She had the
child In her arms.

(To be continued tomorrow.

Vexations of New Riches.
From the Chicago Inter Ocean.
A woman on the North Side, with a new .

husband and a new house and newly carved
furniture, has a new butler. Just imported
from Europe. She Is very uncomfortable;
In fact, she has a new pain almost every
time the new butier addresses her. Upon
arriving la Chicago the butler's first self-
appointed task was to learn the social
value of names. Each day that a large
and fashionable function Is announced In
the paper he says, with absence of expres¬
sion:
"You will be going out, of course, this

evening, madam?"
"Going out? No: why?"
"I understood that madam was to assist

Mrs. So and So."
As fashionable entertainment, one after

another, haa filled the calendar and madam
has been at home In dressing gown and slip¬
pers the butler's demeanor has beoome more
and more cool and lofty, until the poor
woman confided to her best friend that she
fered he would c«t her the next time she
ordered potatoes au gratia.

Steam Heat Necessary.
Prom Smart Set.

Heston.Your Janitor seems to have a

very sunny disposition.
Randall.Yes, but that doesn't keep the

Rat warm.

Hlgg».Was your wife's last party a suc¬
cess?
Biggs.Great! There was such a fright-

'ul bllasard that not one soul showed up,
uid she has decided never to give aa-


